Listen up, boys, 
I'm gonna die 
the seconds counting to my final cry ah! 


Mark my words, y'see 
I'm breathing in the 
open gates to Hell 


I'll say, the thought 
of death and | 
A merry couple laughing’ at the likes of you 


Human toxins 


| mean, take a guess... 
Why should | stick around? 


Many back doors 
And many methods 
Take your chances with a life worth losing 


Simple as can be, oh, 
| could care less 
Don't you worry ‘bout me 


I'll say, the thought of death and | 
Disdaining people pointing’ at the worthless girl 
Sayin’ she's something 


| mean, look at me 


Ha ha ha 

My life’s a joke 

Razor blade drawings 
Color and ruin 


Ah ha 
| don't take life seriously 


I'm just a fool 
I'm just a fool 


Ha ha 

| really don't care 
Wasting my tears and 
Spitting out fears 


And turning up the 
Carbon monoxide 


I'm just a fool 
I'm just a fool 


Now, enough of this 
I'm sick and tired of your constant 
sympathy for me 


Mark my words, y'see, 
I'm breathing in a 
simply deadly remedy 


Those days I'm reminiscing on 
Mean absolutely nothing 

to a worthless girl 

such as | 


| mean, what's the point? 
If there even is one... 


Call it quits, | just wanna die and 
bloods dripping-dropping 


| can't get enough 


Staining everything and 
Leaving toxins hanging 
Loosely in the air 


| know you'll never give a damn 
It's not like anybody even cared for this 


Human toxin 


Ha ha ha 

My life’s a joke 

Razor blade drawings 
Color and ruin 


Turning up the 
Carbon monoxide 


I'm just a fool 
I'm just a fool 


